Tha nl Wife: 


Or, 
ntable Murther ot one goodman Daur, Na 


ich in Tutle-ftreere, who was ſtabbed to death by hir Wife, 
on the 29, of le, 1628. For which fact, She was Araigned, 


Condemned. and to be Barnt to Death in 
13. Joly 1628. 
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132 may excite, 


Lit all curſt Wincs by me take heed, 
the mind to ruck and pitt ie, 


how they doc, doe the like, | 


wean cen” 77 Cauſc pot thy Husbandfor to bleed, 
in Weſtminſters faire Ciric : nor lift thy hand to ſtrike 
inbamane Merther there, Leſt like to me, you burve in fire, 
To , 2nd Man as doth appeare 3 Becauſe of cruell rage and ire x 
ob murther, oh murther, 
mot ihhumane, molt inhumane, 
Tonen Huzbands blood. To ſpull my Husbands blood. 
Bat God de ales the bot of Heanen, tg AL-cke-Smith late in Weſtminſter, 
did give me ore to finne, my Hausband was by trade, 
And to vild wrath my minde was giuen, And well he lived by his Art, 
— though oft I him wbbraide z 
—— | And often times would chide and dranle, 
— han erent And many ill names would him calls | 
4 oh murther, - 
—— molt inhumane, 


To ſpill wy Huabands blood, 


The ſecond part. 


— 


that backe I ſhould returne 
To Newgate, and then at a Stake; 
my bones an fl (h ſhouldburae 
To aſhes, in the u inde toflie, 
Vpon the Earth, and in the Sie. 
ohmurther, &c. 
Vpon the tere ifth of luely now, 
Lena Hurdle plac't, 
bor max. Exccution drawney 
y Vecping eyes | paſty 
Andthcre in mich. Gebt at» Stake, 
My — chere did take i 
and my Hu. ban feorth had bin, Moſt deſperately 1 ſtab d him then, —— 
1 at —— at t ut time, wi hthis my fatall knife, And being chayned to the Stake, 
When as l did c mit that fin, Which is a warning to Women, —_ Kedesand Fagguts then 
which was a bloody crime; to tale their Hus life ;\ oſe to my Body there ws tet, 
And connning bom: he then did craue, Then out of doores | ſtreight did runne, . with Pitch, Tarte, and Rozen, + 
A Shilling of me for co haue : And ſavd that I was quite yndong Thea tothe ina Lord | prayd, 
oh mur.her, oh murther, har he would be my Rrengrhand ayde, 
moſt inhun-ane, ſs * ey inhumane, 1 N. — | 
To (pill my Husbands b To ſpill my Hasbands K inbum:ne, 
* N Z a — husbands bloed. 
Ivo be ſhould no Money get, My Husband I did ſay was ſlaine, me a warning he to Wius 
and I ny vow did keepe, P ame ugſt my Neighbours there, thatare of kinde, ® 
Which tien did cauſe him for to frer, Add to my houſe they ſtraite way came, Lord grant that all may mend their luce, 
but no it makes me weepe ; | being poſſeſt with feare ; beare my death in minde, 
And then in {triuing for the ſame, And then they found him on the floore, And let me be the laſt I pray, 
[ drew m / knife yoto my ſhame: Starke dead all weltring in bis goote, Thatere may dye by ſuch like way: 
oh o arther, oh murther, Oh Father 
molt inhumanc, moſt inbumane, for thy Sonnes fake 
Toſpill ay Husbands blood. ro ſpill oy Husbands blood. Forgiue — 


| 
To 255 


! . a ? . 
ROIEOPACY 24 #9: IS) 


Printed at London for . T. Widdow. 


Tothe ſame Tuns 


Life faine 1 d haue fete lt againg 
but now it was too late, 
did repent I him had ſlainc, 
in this my heauie ſtate; . 
Thc Conſtable did beare me then 
Vatoa leſtice with his hen: 
oh murther, &c. 


Then Tuſtice me to New gate ſerif, 
vntill the deſs iu s came, | 
For this ſawe foule and bloody ſact, 

to anſwere for the ſame z 
When at the Barre I did appearey 
The lury found me guiltie there i 

oh mucher, &c. 


The ludge gaue ſentence thus on my 


FINIS 


